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THE
IDEAL LADY

By Kathleen Whitenbury Gilbert

(Copy right, by Joseph B. Bowigs.)

The
golng traln had not a vacunt seat; als

The station was crowded, out-
tracted Indies New
tearing them open, and before even
Inoking to soe If the enr cotutnined an
empty place, fiving Impatlently to the
next,

number of persons to whom It waa n
necessity that  this particnlar  Leain
shouldd not be missed, and who pre-

ferred to stand to belog left lnmeniing
on the platform.

Among thesze the catching of (his
train meant much to a tall, slender,
brown-eyed girl, who Jjumped with

agllity upon the platform almost as the
triln started. Entering the car, she
opened @ book and stood with an ex-
presgion of determination to stand or
e,

from door to door,

There were, of course, the nsnal |

She had not closed the door hvl!mtll

her before she had recognized In a geat

near her a youth who had often given |

up his seat for her bafore. She Lad
not read a word of her book befors he
had risen, with a cheerful smile, and
pointed to his vacant place,

In course of time the other passen-
ers allghted one by one, and these Lwo
found themselves almost alone.

It was a glorious autumn evemng,
abonut six o'clock, She sul In her cor
ner, her head bent over her book, the
vivid colors of the setting sun turning
her brown hair into red gold, He sat
in the corner opposite, his eyes rivete:l
on her. She had taken off her gloves
and her slim white fingers clasped her
book; she sat so that her race was
three-quarters towards him, her head
bent, and her simple cotton gown fall-
ing gracefully about her,

Unaware of his Intent scrutiny, she
started in  surprise when, suddenly
moving to the seat opposite her, he
Bpoke:

“1 heg your pardon—but would
think It very gueer of me if |
you to let m= draw you?
you sit there?"

She ralsed her eyes and
him.
everyday young muan, but now
could see a eensitive, dreamy expres-

you
nsKed

lovkerd

slon In his eyes and around his mouth, |

that stamped him an artist,

and he went on:

| plain

Just now, as |

al fmy
She had considered nim a mere | hysterienlly, “putting riddies into my
sne | eyos, which generally 1

it to be pasgad by sa n mers excellent
| pleco of detall work, nnless one looked
long at the face of the girl Then
| one conld see she had just ralded her
oves, with her lips parted to spenk.
She goemed (o meet the gaze of onch

person with a  wondering yet  half
haughty exprossion, Thera was A
mysterious, nameless fancination In

brown eoves, in which
for the whole pletare,
analked the young

| the beautiful
| Iny the reazon
l “Do you ke her?"
[artist, cagerly

“Not as a portralt of myaelf,” the
girl angwaered.

“Oh, why not?"

“You have nsed too much of the

ideal Tady yon were thinking of.” sha

answered, “and too lttle of the fNesh
und blood me."
He looked from one to the other |

eritically, then sald, bluntly:

“l see what you mean; all the same
I don't think so. That is you to me.”

They stood before the pleture a fow,
minutes longer, then he sald: "“There
are gome gems of minlatures in the
little room over there; will you come
and see them?"

She looked around; her family had
wandered away, so she flguratively
snapped her fingers at the prodent,

prim self who wanted to make her
listen to the voice of Mrs, Grundy, and
took his proffered arm

They went to this room, but they

took wvery little notlee of the “gems.™
He pushed a chair forward, and sha
obediently sat In It

“T really feel 1 ought to say some-
thing about the very unusunlness of
my proceeding, that day last year”

 known as “mill post" was fired upon
| and captured. The men comprising the

| ments,

| although it was raining, he mustered

| of the column came to a house on the
| rlght

he sald; “only T don’t know where to |

hegin.'

“Oh, it's all done now,” she
hurrledly, "It eannot be helped.”
“It was an irresistible impulse
draw you—" ha began.
“Oh! but that's wunt
firmly., “I really make no preten-
slons of being that girl. She 12 far
ton beantiful, too wierdly beautiful,”
she finished, frankly., "I don’t quite
understand it.,” she added, reflectively;
“there Is a mystery in that face, some-
thing that 1 believe will haunt me till
I know the meaning, Wil yon ax-

it to me?"

“It is unexplainable,” he answered,
quietly.

“It wns n great llberty to talke with
face,” she aald, laughing

gald,
to

me," she said,

am aflrald,

| spenak things all too clearly.”

“I really wouldn't be a bother to you, |

you see—and you don’t know what 1t
would mean to me."”

He had already whipped out note-
book nnd pencil, and his long filngers
twitched as though anxious to begio.

She looked at him  with a chilly
smile, “It's a very odd thing to ask,”
she began leily,

“You know I need not have sald wny-
thing ot all about iv, But [ did not 1lke
to do that—Iit would have seemed ke
stealing.” .

There was sometliing g0 astonishing
in this shy Loy becoming bold that che
girl lnughed In spite of herselt.

“Very well,” she said, and dropping
her eyes on her book. npparently gave
it her whole attention as before,

But the book might have been up-
slde down for all she could make of
it. The words danced wbout in fromt
of her, and the seutences Jjumbled
themselves together. It was with the
grentest exertion of wlill power that
she kept her eyves lowered 21 all. She
longed to see what those clever Jook-
ing fingers would make of her

At last her station was reached,

“Oh—don't—" came in a voice of
such heart-breaking appeal, as she pre-
pared to depart.

“Thig Is my station;
she sald,
en speed

“Oh, no. Not just yei," he eried,
with & ring of despair in his volce,

Endeavoring to feel angry,
fooked up at him once more.
would never have thought his
capable of such expression and power,
While she looled she hositated:
train had stopped. She stlll sat on,

They say that he—or she—who hes-

[ am going,”

ftates is lost; the whistle shrieked, | 1y

the train gave a jark and began to
gllde away. She gave a sigh, a burn-

|in this way. |

She ‘vas | something
#0 surprised that she could say nothing | once more

Presently he looked up at her with

of the boyish expression
on his face,
“It 13 a curlous thing,"” he sald

musingly, “our belng thrown tugether

A BOOK IN HER HANDE,

suppose you would

|scout the idea of affinity of souls—und
|all that—bosh?"

a5 the train began to Sllil’.‘k-| "y

"Oh, dear, yes,"' she sald pushing
her chair back quickly.
on don't think then, for Instance,"

|he went on solemnly, “that we two—

ing flush spread over her face and she |

sank back ashamed
He drew on almost
ing page after page
with the rough ideas,

It wag mot untll the next station
wias reachel and he opened the door
and stepped out to nssist her, that he
Bpoke:

“I ghall never forget what vou have

into her ecorner,
savagely, cover-
of the notebpok

done for me to-day," he sald. * only
hope you will forgive me.”
When next they met, some long

months affer, they stood side Ly slde
before a pleture—the pleture, It was
view of
a certaln art exhibition, and the
young artist, from where lie stood
hungrily watehing the difforent offects
his work had on the more or Joss
casunl spectalors, limi! sudden]y

turned his heod to the denr and gnen |

her come o, She hnd walked stinlght
to bis end of the gullery, and stoad
motlonless before the nleture,

He came to Lier skle, and with gome.
thing like an apelsgy for spealing an
his face, begnn:

“Excuse me—bat I koew, 1 felu you
would come thls evioning'

the |1y “why, we have never

might end in—in—"
She rose hurriedly, not trusting the

the girl | axprossion on the earnest boyish face,
She | nor indeed the somewhat repid beat-
face | jng of ber own heart.

“Good graclous no,” she sald stern-
been Intro-
dueced.”

There was a second's pause. Then
» held out his arm,
“Will you allow me to take yonu

back to the other room, just while T
go and fetch one of the recepllon
committep?"

And hefore she realized what he waa
doing, he left her for a moment re-
terning with a Aurrled looking gentle-
man with o white badge in his cont,
wha, after audibly asking both thelr
nnmes siald polliely:

“Miss Dennison—may [ present Mr,
Rickard Orme Lo you?" and vanished,

Animal Hospital in Indn,

There 18 an animal hospital at Lode.
pur, near Calentta. where thero
usually about 1000 anlmals  undor
treatment—horees, oxen, mules, clp-
plants,, dogs, oand oven  gheep—all
comfortably honsed and looked aftor
by o #taff of 80 native “nurses,’” under
the ovdera of o British voterinary sups

2eon

All Over,

Hubby—1 don't sce why yon
shouldn’t exert yoursell to make me
happy.

Wifey—N"hy. of nil things! You

know you told me when I nccepted you
that 1 had made you the happlest man
on eavth, What I8 the usc of my try:

She colored wiixnily, and gave hia a g lo lmprove on that?—8{iay Sto:ies.

Httle, distant haw,
Then she looked at the pletuye,
There was Lhe Mamilng Bunset, fust

as Ehe remoembiere)

veds lighting up
ung by A windr
two white hand:

it, with Its vivid | neted by travalers,
the faee of a gli) sit. | half-way up the direct route whero
Wow Look held in her | nscenders and descenders
There wan n slm- | meet, e
pligity sbomy the ose gpd llru.-mlnr-|Iuv:'|'ur:.';'.g

Andean Climbers,
Andes a curlous oiffoct i3
There {4 o Inn

In Lthe

{requently
former hall perishod with
cold, the latler avers

©f the pleture tint might caolly cause | whelmed by isdiealag heat.

rather |

| out, and we fired into them,

| reared and he

| and drew another pistol.

| his apron

DED UP.

CUERRILLAS ROUN
Mroopers of the Bixth Tennessee Have

a Lively Time with Rebel Raid-
ers in the Winter of 1863,

A lively cavalry rald in the vicinity
of Bollvar, Tenn., In the winter of
1863, I8 described In a4 communication
to The Natlonal Tribune from Com-
rade W. . Mosler, Company G, Sixth
Tennessea  cavalry, dated Alvord,
Tenn, He says Col. Feeling Hurse was
commanding his reglment at the time,
and It was in camp near Bolivar, Guer-
rilla bands made frequent Incursions
in that vicinity, and one night the post

post were turned loose, but the confed-
erates kept all the guns and equip-
These descents were of such
frequent occurrence that Col., Hurse
determined to put a stop to them, and

about 300 of his men and pursued the
enemy. On the second day the colonel
and 12 of his men who were in advance

of the road. This was near
town known as Saulsbury,

“The colone! rode toward the house,
and beckoned to the hoys to come
ahead. As we pasged In front of the

BY THIS TIME | HAD SPRUNG TOTHE
GHROUND,

house the confederates began to run
In turn-
Ing the corner of the house and going
down a little hill my horse stumbled
and fell, Part of the column passed
over me and went to the right into the
woods, [ sprang up, and seized a fine
horge tied close by which belonged to
the enemy, and, mounting the animal,
rode to the top of the hill. Coming
nedr to where the firlng was, 1 found
Col. Hurse alone and two confederates
on foot firing at him. [ was within
about 40 yards of him when his horse
vent backwards Dn the
animal’s withers. He qulckly arose

“By this tlme I had sprung to the
ground from my horse, and was trying
to shoot one of the enemy. But one of
them ran away and Col. Hurse way
taking aim at the other, and had
clipped = wisp of halr from the left
side of his head, when he surrenderad.
U'pon exumining the colonel's pistol it
was found that one of the bullets fired
by the confederates had hit it in the
center of the muzzle, thereby dig-
abling if. The colonel asked him why
he did not shoot some more before
surrendering. He replied becauze he
knew if he had continued to shoot the
colonel would have killed him. We
captured 38 of the gang, They sald

they belonged to Old Saul Strest. We
got as the spoils of war 27 ecarbines
that they had eaptured from our

picket posts at different times."

CALIBRE FIFTY-FOUR.

Plucky Lad While Painfully Wounded
Cautions Gen. Sherman to Re-
member the Ammunition.

At the first assault on Vieksburg,
while the battle was raging, a boy
in the employ of a reglment crossed
the plain where iron hail was falling
Lo reach one in action.

“How can [ help you?" he erled.

“Bring me some ammunition,” sald
Colonel Malmsbury, "and be sure it
is callbre 564."

The boy darted off, returned with
full of G4 calibres, and
again crossed the exposed plain un-
der a heavy fire, when a bullet struck
his hip; still he went forward, limp-
ing. General Sherman's quick eye
saw him and he cried out: “Go in-
stantly to the hospital.”

“I' can't,’"” said the boy.

“You must,” sald the general,

“I can’t,” repeated the boy; “they
need ammunition, callbre 54."

“Go Instantly to the hospital, and
I'll attend to the ammunition,

As he trudged away he thought he
forgot something. Blowly and pain-
fully he lmped back and called out,
“General Bherman!"

Hut General Sherman
ing the hattle,

Again he called out, “General Bher-

was direet-

man!” No answer, 8ull a step
nearer and u louder ory, “General
Sherman!” f

“What now!" came quick and
sharp,

“General, remember, callbre 54,
The wounded boy dragged himselt

to the hospltal and B0 severe was the
Injury that he was Iald up for
months.

The hoy's name, ®y¥s a corre

spopdont of the Aerienn Tribuno,
who relates the Incldent, wus Q, P,
How, who was later o cadet at the
U. 8. Nu_wpl Academy, Annapolls, M¢,

HIS HEAD BLOWN OFF,

Formor Wearor of the Gray Tells
‘the Tragie Denth of a Comrade
During n Desperate Charge.

of

An account of a tragle war-time hap-
pealong s related In the Natlonal Tri-
bune by Corpornl Engene O'Connor, of
Georgin, It Is ns follows:

With more than 40 years betwean
him and the events of Malvern HIl,
Capt, Warren Mosely, confederate
army, wns standing oh the curbatone
brooding over the death of a soldier
in gray, wondering who It was who
stood foremost In a charge of a Louis-
lana brigade with fixed bayonet, ad-
vancing up the hill and mcross a clover
patch, when a sball from a gunboat in
the bay took off his head and spat-
tered his braing and blood all about
the uniform of Capt: Mosely, bimael?
advancing through the thick rain of
shot with his Georgla brigade,

“I turned suddenly at the terrible
concussion caused by the proximity of
the shell’s trall of death,” sald Capt.
Mosely, speaking of the incident, “and
saw that man standing headless, with
bhayonet drawn as In the chiirge, his
blood spurting high in the alr from the
Jugular vein, and it seemed to me an
hour before he reeled and fell, still
holding on to his gun. To me that was
one of the most horrible slghts of the
period. I went back and looked at
him after the fight to assure mysell
that 1t wns not a dream of frenzy In
those exciting moments,
as I had seen him fall, and more than
40 years have passed with that ple-
ture forever [mpressed on my mem-
0!‘3’."

| to one on
He was there |

Capt. Mosely was thus relating this |

story on the street corner to an inter-
ested party of gentlemen,

He said he |

had long tried to learn who the private i

was, but while he was talking he liad
not noted that a listener in this group,
long since the events of the civil war

those strenuous times, now growing
pule and tremulous as the grim tale
was reeled off. This llstener then nsked
where the Louisiann brigade had en-
tered the fight, and when Capt. Mosely
want over this "part of the Btory agaln
a little chapter adding anolher event
1o the stories of the '60's was closed.
“That was my brother,” said the
pale man. and the one described tT8

; In perfect line each way.

MARKING AN ORCHARD.
How Rapid Work May Be Done with

an Old Wheel and Money
Bavad. ¢

The diagram below shows wheel for
laying out ground for orchard that 1
have used for some years. The draw-
Ing shows for itself how made: two
boards 10 feet long, 1x4, put together
a8 shown, with wheel at one end, and
wide enough apart at the other for a
man to stand Inside, and draw (1. An
old wheelbarrow wheel Is what [ use,

THE MARKER FOR ORCHARI,

When you have your ground, say 10
ncres more or less, ready, establish
hase lnes, writes a Michigan orehard-
ist to the Rural New Yorker. Then
draw this wheel from one tres point
opposite side of fAeld back
until marked one way.,
the field the other way,
and at the point where the wheel
marks ¢ross Is the place for a tree,
The hole Is to be dug there, and the
tree |5 to be set on a line each way
with the mark.
set except to go by In marking. One
man can work ground for 1,000 trees
In elght hours, and the trees will be
Any man

and forth,
Then mark

| who can follow the line of two stakes
A gray-haired man, himself a man of |

can do the marking. A variation of

| & man’'s body from side to side does
| not affect the wheel 8 or 10 feet back,

| other

I

affalr with such preclsion as to con- |

vince the ather that
fdentical incident
minds.
speaker was R. W. Jemison, and It was
his brother’s blood that had been min-

they
fastened

had
In

the
their

form of the latter at Malvern
when the one was killed and the other
was badly wounded In the rain of
shells. Both Capt. Mosely and Mr.
Jemizon have been cltizens of Macon
many years, but they had not known
all of this one of the many unwritten
tragedies of the elvil war,

THE GETTYSBURG GUN.

A Piece of Rhode Island Artillery
with a History—Part It Played
in the War,

The state of Rhode Island has now
as 4 treasured relle a cannon which
belonged 1o battery B, First It
I. L. A, ard a resolution s be-
fore the gzoneral _ssembly author-
izing the appropriation of §300 for
the erection of a4 tablet on the
place where the gun was last in ac-
tion. On the tablet vl be placed the
name of Alfred G. Gardner, “whose
hand placed the skol 'n the muzzle
and sealed it with his blood.”

The battery, better known as Haz-
ard’s belonged to the artillery brigades,
Second corps, with its captain com-
manding the brigade and Lieut. T.
Frederick Brown commanding the bac-
tery. At Gettysburg the battery lost
one officer and slx men killed, and one
officer and 18 men wounded, and tho
five batteries of thea brigade were so
shattered that they had to be consoli-
dated into three. During the fiercest
of the fight William Jones was No. 1
and Alfred G. Gordoner No. 2 pt the
piece. Gurdner was in the act of tak-
ing the shot from No. 5, over the
wheel, when he was struck by a shell,
which tore off his arm and snoulder
and then struck the muzzle of the gun
and exploded, instantly killing Jones,
Gardner Hved for a very few minutes.
Sargt, Albert Stralght was In command
of the piece, and ran to Gardner, who
took from Lis pocket his Bible, and,
handing it to Sergt. Straight, sald:
“Give thls to my wife, and, tell her I

died bhappy." Sergt. Straight then
turned to the gun and tried to foree
down the shot which Gardner had

placed in the muzzle, but owing to the

bruiged condition it would not go

down in spite of Bergt. Btralght's

pounding it with an rx. As the gun

cooled 1t gripped the ghot in the mus-

zle as in & vice,
Hefuge for Debtors,

The lsle of Man, headquarters ot
Scandinaviun pirateg In anclent days,
wis in modern times the happy:eliy
of refuge for the debtors of England
and the bold, bad smugglers., The
debtor especinlly gave the Island an
evil nome. A sorrowful historlan de-
clares that for nearly a century the
fsle waus o "sunctuary for the unfor-
tunicte imd proflignte of the surround-
ing nations, who flocked thither in
gubh numbers as to mwake It & common
receptucle for the basest of thelr
kind." Happler days Jinve come Lo
the Island, for it 1s now only the for-
tunate “who flock thither ‘In  such
numbers."

Her Experlence,
“One doesn't often get & huavbana
lke Joln,” sald the 8t Louls lady.
“No1
“No, Indeed. At least 1 goldom
have."—Loulsville Courler-Journak .

The Interested snd saddened |

t gled with Capt. Mosely's on the uni- |
Hin |

and the wheel mark is so unlike any
mark that there is no danger
of logmg the line. In setting 1.400
peach trees I saved at least $10 hy

| tern  provides
Not a stake need ba |

this method, heside having every tree:

exactly in lne.

FIGHTING CANKER WORMS.

Interesting Experiment by Prof.
Blingeriand at Cornell
University.

The class taking advanced work In
economie entomology at Cornell, N. Y.,
made an interesting experiment,

writes Prof. Slingerland in the Cornell |

Countryman.
For several years a group of large
elm trees about a mile from the uni-

| versity campus have been nearly de-

| worm caterpillars.

folinted by hordes of spring canker-
These little meas.
uring-worms hatch in May from eggs

laid on the bark by moths that emerge |
in March and April from pupae in the |

soll beneath the trees.

The male moths have well-developed |
| wings and fiy readily, but the females

are wingless and are thus obliged to

crawl up the trees and deposit Hmlrr

eggs on the bark of the branches. The
ascent 1s always made at night. Vari-
ous devices, such as sticky bands, and
wire, tin or stiff paper barriers. have
been used on the trunks of trees to

prevent the ascent of the wingless fe- |

male moths.
Recently a fly-paper

has made a tree-tanglefoot mixture,

manufacturer |

and with a liberal sampie furnished |

by the firm, several of the Infested
elm trees were treated. One tree was
more than two feet in diameter and
the bark was very rough. It took sev-
eral pounds of the tanglefoot to make
a complete band six or elght inches
wide around the trunk, several feet
from the ground. The application was
made on March 15, just before the
moths began “running” up the trees.

Great masses of the wingless fe-
male motha were found March 31 on
the lower edge of the sticky band, and
thousands of flylng males were caught
all over the band. A few females
were able to get over the band where
uead mhiles had formed narrow bridges
across the tanglefoot. Several pints
or many thousands of the ‘females
were caught and killed by the band
on this one large tree. As each fe-
male may lay 200 or mnra eggs. the
tree was relleved from feeding hun-
dreds of thousands of canker-worms
In May. The experiment was thus a
striking success and has furnished a
valuable object lesson.'

Yes, and It should furnish a useful
object lesson to the farmer, The
apring spring canker-worm often at-
tacks other trees besldes elms-—apple
trees, for instance. If the tanglefoot
preparation 1s not readlly obtainable,
other stleky substances may be used.
Tar, printers’ ink, thick molasses,
bird-lime, ur bands of fly-paper, are
all more or less useful for the pur-
pose.

If fly-paper is used, remember that
it should be at least five Inches wide,
and must fit close to the bark. On
rough-bark trees, the bark must either
be scraped smooth where the band Is
to go. or all depreesions must be filled
with clay or putty, so as to make a
smooth #urface on which to fasten the
sticky band.

¢Coddling moth: ‘This s
thol cpuses wormy npples.

the pest
As Boon as

the blogsoms fall, spray the trees with

the Bordenux-arsenste mixture.” Re-
peat in ten dnys. Now don't delay,
'he work must be done right after
the falling of the blossoms.—Prairie
Farmer,

Heand your trees ow s0 that yon
won't have to call oul the fire depart-
ment with the extensjou ladder when
you go to spray your orchard.

Our Pattern Department

LADIES' COSTUME.

Patterns Nos,
attractive mode
In black crepe de chine, combined
with black lace. The walst is made
over & fitted lining and the front is
decorated with shirred tucks arranged
in clusters. A fancy bertha gives a
dresgy touch, but It desired this may
be omitted. The nlhe-gored skirt
flares at the lower edge and the pat-
for medium sweep,
round and short round length. The
deslgn s sultable for tnffeta, pongee,
cashmere, volle and broadeloth. The
medinm s.ze will requlre two and
one-half yards of 44-Inch material for
the waist and six and three-eighths
yards for the skirt. Ladles’ Walst,
No. 5515: Silzes for 32, 34, 316, 38, 40
and 42 inches bust measure. Ladies’
Nine-Gored Flare Skirt In habit style
or with applied box-pleat in back, No.
5530: Sizes for 22, 24, 26, 28, 20 and
32 inches walst measure. The above
itlugtration calls for two separate pat-
terns. The price'is ten cents for the
walst and ten cents for the skirt.

This pattern will be sent to you on
peceipt of 10 cents. Address all orders
fo the Pattern Department of this paper.
Be sure to give size and number of pat-
rn wanted, For eonvenience, writs
gour order om the following coupon:

xo 5515 AND 5530.

5315 and
I8 here

5030, —An
represented

55 555 BESS BES bee

R R e vyt iniss rhasieranaits

Our Pattern Department

GIRL'S SUSPENDER DRESS.

Pattern No. 5142.—The very Iatest
styles for the little girl show sus
pender cogtumes. They are extreme
Iy smart and Jaunty, and what |Is
more to the polnt, very simple to
miake and easily laundered. The
blouse walst is made over a fitted lin-
ing, and attached to a full gathered
skirt. A pretty way I5 to make the
skirt and suspenders of some heavy
washable material and the blouse of
some sheer white fabrie, such as
lawn, dimity, or batiste. The suspend.
ers are cut In sections and button to-
gether just below the shoulders and
also to the belt. This pattern is as
sultable for the light welght woolens
as for the cotton goods, challia being
especially pretty. The medium size
requires four yards of 238inch ma-
terlal, Bizes for 5, 6, 7. 8, 9, 10, 1}
and 12 years.

This pattern will be sent to you om
recaipt of 10 cents.  Address all orders
tothe F. Jtern Department of this puper.
Be sure to give size and number of pat-
tern wanted, For convenience, write
your order on the following coupon:

No 0142,

Its Architectural Features,

“MeGarvin, what sort of house are

you bullding down there on the houle-
vard?"

*0, the usunl sort, It rests on a

foundation of debt, anfl ik wpped off

", 2

with & morigage."--Chicagn Tribuns, ;

T
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